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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


ME N. 


PepriLLO, 

Dos Scirio, 

Don ALyHonso0, 
Don FerpinanDo, 
RamiREz, ; 
SANGUINO, 
PriLL1yO, 

SPADO. 
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Donna VIc TOI 
CATALINA, 
Dame Is ABIT, 
SOA LORENZA. 
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"CASTLE or ANDALUSIA. 


ACTS 
5 SCENE, A Cave. 
AIR I.-RAMIX EZ and BANDITTI. 


8 


ERE, we ſons of freedom dwell, 
In our friendly rock—hewn cell, 
Pleaſure's dictates we obey, | 
Nature points us out the way; 
Ever great and ever free: 


Valour * our liberty. 


LEY 
ks 


AIR. 


Of ſevere, and partial laws 
Venal judges, Algyazils, 
| Dreary dungeons, iron jaw, 
Oar or gibbet, whips or wheels, 
How can we think, PRs 
While thus we drink, PITT 
Sweet muſcadine, | 


EP, DO, life divine! 


Chokus. ; 
. Here, we ſons of freedom, &c, _ 


Ram. 1 Cavaliers. our confines are "oY yet our 
hearts are high Charge your glaſſes—Bacchus gives the 
word: — tis wine makes us mortals noble as the * ire! 
(They drink.) - 

Spado. Ohl. this i is noble firing indeed? I like a volley 
of grape ſhot ; but pray will ich lace us have any n 
in this cave? 7; 

Alph. Oh! bo, no. no! 7 | 
1 Come put about the toaſt A good W us to 

nig Go 


-- 
* ; 8 5 
+ 


Y - 


Wn Aub. 
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Alpbh. A good booty to us tonight? 
Spar, Oh! I love to rob a fat prieſt! Rand, prieſt, Nö 
I, and then I knocks him down. 

Sang. My noſe bleeds; I _— what colour the blood 
of a coward is? 

Sado. Why, don't you ſee? _ 

Sang. Heih ? do you call me a coward ? Pl ſtab him 
But the ſcar on my forehead contradicts that. 

Spado. The ſcar on your forehead; when 8 run away 
you know, you always look behind you. 

Sang. I'll ſtab him! (offers to dran) 

Spado. Don't hurt little Spado; I meant no harm. 

Sang. Armies have confeſs'd' my valour; the time has 
been—But no matter.. 

Ram, Come, come, . with refleAions ; hand us z that 
red wine there. 7 | 


AIR © 


F how thou a purple fream, 
: "Tinted by the ſolar beam; 
In my goblet ſparkling riſe, , p 
Cheer my heart and glad my Cy eyes, . 
My brain aſcends on fancy” wing WES 
Noint me wine a jovial King. . 
While I live lf love my clay, 41 
When I'm dead and gone away, 
Let my thirſty ſubjects ſay, | 
A month he n but that was « May. 25, wt 
| [7 bunder. 
Alph. Hark! bark! 3 
Ram. How ſoon we hear the Münder tou this vaſt | 
body of earth and rock - Rapino—is 21 ſafe above? — 
Rap. Ves! 3 
Ram. Spado, its your turn to relieve the centinel. 
Spado. Reliere him—what' s the matter with bim? 
Ram. Come, ſire, its your Watch. | 
Spado, My watch, let the wolves watch— only wilty to 
watch the hottle. : . 
Ram. Come, come, no Wa to your duty. 7 | . 
) [Another loud clap o bard 
$57. What the devil! do you take me for a ſal mander. | 
Ram. Don't you hear ? | 


Spade, 


* 
3 


_ ways the laſt. 
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Sado. I've taken up with the firſt ſwine's hovel I could 
find, upon ſuch a night as this, | 


Ram. Oh! there will be no ſport I fear to night, Ca- 
valiers! therefore lock down the trap-doors. 

Spade. This being a night of peace, we'll have a diſh of 
olives. | 
Sang. No, no peace; we'll out and ſcour the foreſt, there 
is a rich old fellow called Don Scipio, lives at the ſkirts of 
it: what ſay you to plundering him to night? 

Ram. Not to night! Thave my reaſons; but where is our 
Priſoner. | 
Spado. There he lies, with his face ſo innocent; and yet 


he took ſome deviliſh hard knocks. 
Cetio. (From above, with a lanthorn in his hand.) A 


booty! a booty! 


Spado. What is it? | 

Calv. One man; and alone. 85 | 

Spado. One man, and alone! that's odd: will he fight? 
Calv. He ſeems to be drawing near; his hat beſpeaks 


him noble. „ 5 | 
Ram, Get my arms; our carabines, quick! and remove 


- the table (hey all riſe and remove the table.) We will not 
all go to the attack of one man; leave Spado and me alone, 


the reſt prepare for a general excurſion. 
[They ſeparate, and go different ways. 


| Spada. (Looking over the rail of the flair caſe.) Our pri- 


ſoner ſeems a good-natured looking man; if my brother 


rooks will but fly off, I ſhall have the prize all to myſelf. 


Enter Ramirez, 


.” Ram. Spado ! Spadof DO 


Spado. O, Captain, you'd better not let me go ürlt, be - 
cauſe Þ'm always ſo rafh. | 
Ram. Come on, ſirrah, leave buffoonery, and to your 


duty. Halla! Spado! come along you raſcal, you are al- 


Spado. Well I'm coming. [Goes parth up ftairs, and ſicpi. 
Enter Alphonſo. 


Alb. I find my elf very unhappy, to have fallen into 
| A3 the 
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the hands of theſe rufflans, while my rival Don Ferdi- 
nanè, (I fear) if he once reaches Don Scipio's caſtle, 


wins my charming Victoria, and I alſo loſe her for ever! 


| but if J could procure an | Interview, Jove ſhould Pine my 
cause. | 


AIR III. Alphorf. 


The hardy ſailor braves the ocean, 
Fearleſs of the roaring wind, 
Yet his heart with ſoft emotion, 
Throbs to leave his love behind. 


II. 


To dread of foreign foes a \ tranger, 
Tho?” the youth can dauntleſs roam, 
Alarming fears paint every — 
In a rival left at home. 

The hardy ſailor, &c. e. 


Sado. (Comes down flairs,) What is it I ſee? Our 
priſoner—(A/ide.) Thou art a oy bird that ſings in this 
cage, I'll have a little talk with him now they are out of 
hearing) Ha, ha, ha! I know more of his affairs, than 
he thinks off, I overheard a ſervant at an inn ſpeak of 
him. 

Aab. How ſhall I eſcape theſe raſcals? [ Afide.] O! 
here is one of the gentlemen [ ſee—Pray, ſir, may I take 
the liberty—— _ 

Spado. No, truly, you'll not take any liberty here, but 
upon certain conditions: come, ſuppoſe you become one of 


us; I think you'll make a deviliſh good thief: nay I don't 


flatter you: and by good luck we have juſt got a vacancy, 
having lately loft one of our troop, a fine bold young 


' youth, he now hangs upon a dns and me ſhall take his 


poſt. 
Ab. What! upon the gibbet. | 

Sado. No! ſoft and fair, that is a very high poſt indeed; 
chough I don't doubt your merit, your * in time 
may exalt you, give me your hand. 
| Abb. (Aale. Infamous ſcoundrel ! | 
1 Spades 


„ 9 


. 


we 


Le us abit ne bo. 
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Spado. Sir, I've a mind to do you a favour, therefore will 


aſk you in the pious ſpirit of a holy inquiſitor. 


* This is a very pious abjuration. 
Spado In the devil's name who are you ? 


Alpb. Sir, my name is Alphonſo: am fon of an eminent 


banker at Madrid. 
Sado. Oh! ob! 1 thought he ſung like a coldfinch, Pl 
notice him I know all his affairs, and then PI hold his 
urſe. 
Alph. (Aldi.) 171 truſt him, perhaps I may eſcape by his 
means—You won't betray me 
Spado. Oh no, there is honour amongſt thieves. 
Ab. | was going 
Spado. To Don Sc; pio's Caſtle upon the confines of this 
foreſt —— 
Alph. Then you vo my babinch "ROWE: 
Spado. Yes, to Donna Victoria who is contracted. 
Alph. Then you know ſhe 4s contracted. 
Spado. Yes, to Don Ferdinando—To the deſtruction of 
your hopes. She now waits for nothing but his arrival, 
Alph. While I am penned up in this curſed Cavern, how 
got you my ſtory? 
Spade. Oh! that is nothing at all, I could let vou out of 
this cavern. 
Alph. But will you? 
Spado. Oh, that is another n our u requires 


4 golden key. 


Alph. Your comrades have not left me one piaſtre. 


Sado. Give me an order on your father's bank, for fiſty 


pieces, and I will ſecure your eſcape. 
I I will. 


Enter Ramirez, 


Spado. (Seeing Zim turns to Alphonſo.) Oh, you impudent 


dog, [I'll ſecure your eſcape ; what the. devil, do you offer 


me a bribe? would you corrupt my honeſty ? do you think 
I will betray my truſt: what! corrupt my honeſty, that I 
inherit from my chaſte mother. Oh, Co I did not ſee 
you—| did not know you was here, 

Ram. What's the matter ? 


Spado, Oh! I can hardly ſpeak——You' re a little miſ. 


taken in your man—Let you a | 
| | Aiph, 


— — 
N ee .•růͤ p . rn CO  OO—O 


| Alph. A thouſand thanks to you, kind fir, time moves on 


SCENE, A Foreſt, all dark, hail, rain, lightning and 


I have rode, I think Don Scipio's caſtle can't be far off: this 


8 HE. CASTLE 
Ab. (afids) Here is a raſcal. _ 1 
Spado. This raſcal, has been calling me names this half 
hour, only becauſe I won't let him out, without your know- 
ledge— Oh! what offers have Irefuſed. 1 may ſafely ſwear 
my integrity is ſecure againſt galleons, or the mines of Peru 
and Mexico. Hb 1 
Kam. Get you gone and leave us [ Exit. Spado. 
You have no occaſion to tamper with my men Vou ſh al 
owe your liberty to none but me. Iwill convey you to the 


college of the vines, which belongs to one/Phillipo,' a pea- 


fant, not far from Don Scipio's Caſtle—There you may pur- 
ſue your whole deſires, and do whatever love may inſpire to 
obtain your wiſhes, i 


leaden pinions, till I again behold my charming Victoria. 


A IR IV. Alphonſo. 


Come ye hours with bliſs replete, 

Bear me to Victoria's feet, 
Cheerleſs winter muſt J prove; 
Abſent from the maid Llove,  _ 
But the joys our meeting bring, | 
Shew the glad return of ſpring. 1 
Er #7 + "| [ Exit, Alphonſo ad Ramiren. 


thunder, 


Eater Don FERDINAN PDO. 


Ferd. What a dreadful horrid place is this. Pedrillo! 
I've loſt my ſervant I believe ſince I left Cales; by the pace 


was to have been wy wedding night. Pedrilſlo 


Erster Pedrillo. 


Ped. Here, ſir. - 


Ferd. Where are you? 
| Ln Ped. 
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Ped. Here, ſir. | 


f Ferd. Which way? : 
- Ped. od body's way, for P've loſt my own—do you ke | 
r me, ſir? | 5 6 
4 Ferd. No. (A violent flaſh of lightning.) ; 

Ped. Do you ſee me now, fir? LY | 


Ferd. No, .fir, —- How it thunderss | ö 

Ped. All; this will frighten the poor 80 hop wilh 
break their bridles ; I have tied them to a tree. 

Ferd. Oh, we ſhall find them in the morning (a gun 
| fired.) Hark ! I hear a gun, ſomebody's in trouble, 

Ped. No, fir, their trouble is over by this time. 

Ferd. Who can deny aſſiſtance to a fellow creature in 
diſtreſs. [Draws and Exit, 

. Ped, What fine creatures theſe gentlemen are, but for 
me, I am a poor raſcally ſervant, ſo PI e'en take my chance 
with the mules. 


— Ia eons 
« N 
ac oo. — 4a 
* 
. ”" 


AIR v. Peirilh. 


A maſter I have, and I am his man, 
Galloping dreary dun, e 
And he'll get a wife as faſt as he can 
| With a haily 8 
„ Gaily, 
0 _ _ Gambo raily, 
_ Giggling, 
ling, 


18 
ona ane dragel tail, dreary dun. 


II. 


1 Gddled his ſtead, ſo fine and 4 gay, 

= Galloping, Ec. | ! 

I mounted my mule, and both rode aways | 
With our haily, &c, IT | 


UL.  -- . 

We cantered along, until it grew dark, 3 F 
Galloping, &c. = 4 

The ee ſang inſtead of the unk, 46. I 


We 4 


—— Ä Page — n 
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IV. 


We met with a friar, and aſk'd him our e 
By the lord, ſays the friar, you're both gone aſtray, c. 


Vo i ur: 4 
Our journey I fear will do us no good, ce. 
We wander alone, like the babes in the wood, &c. 


VI. 


: My maſter is fighting, and Pl! take a peep, 
But now I think better, I'd better go ſleep. 


- Fatty Don Scipio fighting with Banditti, Spado follows, and 


gets up a ire. 


ig bis, down with htm, 
| Spade, Oh! don't fire. (Ore if them fires.) 


Enter Fetdinando, and drives off Banditti. 2 


Scip. I have not fought ſo much theſe twenty years. 
Spade. I think I could ſee but one man come to the aſſiſt- 
| ance of the old gentleman, (comes down) where are you? 
Scip. Here, approach my brave deliverer. 8 
Spade. I ſhall. (Aſide.) Here is a victory, and nobody 
to claim it, III go and pick up the laurels. N 
 _Sczp. Who is this angel ſtranger, that is come to my 

aſſiſtance? 2 2 

Spade. (4fde.) J may paſs for this angel in the dark.—- 
They may be aſhamed to attack a man in the king's high 
 way—l made the dogs ſcamper. 

Scip. Who is this here? | 

Spade. Are you the honeſt old gentleman I reſcued from 
the Banditti? : | 5 

Seip. I am ſo much beholden to you. FER 

Spado. Say nothing about it, I have ſaved your life, a 
good action rewards itſelf. „ . 

Seip. Are you the gallant fellow ? ay, faith as well I cou'd 
diſtinguiſh in the dark, you look'd much higher juſt now. 
| . Spade, O, that was while I was fighting, I always appent 


: 


[= 


: tack'd, 


. 
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' ix foot high when I'm in a paſſion, beſides my hat and 


feathers added to my height. 

Scip. (feeling ) Why, the raſcals have run off without 
my purſe, 4-5 he 

Spade. Have I ſav'd your purſe? I think of a poor fel. 
low, I am the luckieſt dog in all Spain, - 


- - Scip. Poor fellow! Pray valiant ſtranger, accept this purſe 
as a'imall token of my gratitude, | 468 
| | Spade. No, no, no, fir, 


Seip. You ſha!l take it, you ſhall have it. 


' © Spades, Lord! fir! Iam ſo aukward at taking a purſe. ' 


| [ Receives the purſes 
Scip. If I could but find my cane now. 
Spades. (Afiae.) Here is ſomebody elſe coming, perhaps 
this is the real conqueror. Retiress 


Euter Ferdinando. 


Ferd. It was the darkneſs of the night that favoured their 
eſcape. 

25 Aye, you made them fly like pigeons, my little 
game cock. | | 

Ferd. Perhaps you was the old gentleman that was at- 

4 p 

Scip. (looking at audience) Pray feel if you don't find a 
ring, it was a relic of my deceaſed lady's— 

Ferd. What ring, ſir? „ 

Scip. A ring thatyou'll find in the purſe. 

Ferd. This old gentleman has been robb'd, and perhaps 
wiſhes me to re-imburſe him, | 

Scip. Come along with me, my little hero: Why, zounds! 
Signior you are not in a paſſion now ſure, for methinks you 
look ſix foot high again; come along with me to the Caftle, 
and our daughter Victoria, ſhall welcome you. 

Ferd. Your daughter Victoria! then perhaps you are my 


| Intended father-in-law. | 


Scip. Is it poſſible you can be my expected ſon- in-law, 
Don Ferdinando de Zelves. n 


Ferd. The ſame, fir, and juſt now come from Cales, and 


upon my Journey to the Caltle, was benighted upon this 
foreſt, and upon hearing that ſome perſons were attacked 
by the Banditti, went to their reſcue. | 


Scip. 


2 HE OAS T LE | 

a Seis. (Aldi.) It was damn'd mean though, to take my 
u E. 7 14 „ 2 89 | 

Ry YE: Euter Spado lining. 

Seip. What! you was reſolved to touch ſome of your 
Wife's fortune before hand, you have got the money, aye, 
and the ring too—it is not gone out of the family, come 
along my brave valiant (gde) damn'd paltry: of him to 
take my putſe. © | | I xit. 
. Spade. This purſe has put a fine thing into my bead 
How to delay Ferdinando's wedding —aſſiſt my new maſter 
 Alphonſo—and procure a handſome reward. I ſhall have a 
good reception at the Caſtle by means of th's ring. I will 
raiſe a ſine confuſion in Don Scipio's family the clearing 
up of which 1 will be well paid for. I have loſt part of my 

time already—I muſt get away by a troſs road to the Caſtle 
| — there will provide a whimſical reception for the ſon- in- 
3 by Jaw. (whiftling hard) Hark! they are calling me to ſupper 
| El thank you kindly gentlemen, I am very much obliged 

to you, but I happen to be engaged, |, [Exit 


XS « 


» 


| SCENE, An Apartment in Sc1y10's Caſtle, 


Enter VicTORIA and CATALINA. | 


Cat. Nay, dear madam, do not ſubmit to go into the 

Nunnery. RR OS L 

Vid. Yes, I muſt ++ the trouble I feel from my parents 
lights, invokes me to forſake the tranſitory joys of a bad 
Cat. Its good enough for me: well certainly you religi- 

dus folks are a conceited fort of people, what the deuce 
would they have? here's a fine world, green hills, flowery 
vales, blooming gardens, ſun beams ſo warm, refreſhing 
gales to cool us, charming women for good natured men, 
and kind men for lovely women—and yet your Nun and 
Friar turn their back upon each other, ftalk into their ſe- 
parate cells, and mar the whole intent of the creation. 

Vid. You know nothing of what I feel. 


Cat. Lord, madam, I wiſh I could ſee you once in 7 
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Vis. You talk of love Catalina! I wonder what ſort” 
of a man this Ferdinando is, that is expected at the 
_ Caſtle? | | - 

Cat. What ſort? a handſome man, aflure yourſelf; and 
here your father Don Scipio though you are his only child, 
ſole heireſs, by your mother's will, to this Caftle and all 
the lands about it, obliges you to reſign your birth-right, 
fortune, nay your very name of Victoria, to Signiora 
Lorenza, dame Iſabel's daughter, becauſe forſooth, he has 
taken it into his old doating head to marry the mother ; 
who, cunning enough, will conſent to have him upon no 
other conditions—and yonder's this Italian coquet the 
daughter, bedizened out in your fine cloaths and jewels, for 
the intent, madam, to paſs her off upon Don Ferdinando 
for you, and you are to be ſhut up in a Cloyſter.— Pretty 
doings indeed. Ecod, if they were to ſerve me fo, I'd put 
my beſt foot foremoſt, go up to Madrid, and tell the King 
o' them. Send you to a Nuanery indeed? 

FYig. Depriv'd by death of a tender mother, and the af- 
fections of my father alienated from me I am bereft of 
every joy and hope - I hall therefore quit the world with- 

out regret. 3 I Exit Vict. 


Cat. My poor dear young lady — A marry hang dame 
Iſabel and her aſſiſtant minx of a daughter ? She my miſ- 


treſs! no, no—l quit this Caſtle as ſoon as ever Donna 


Victoria enters a Nunnery. Shall I go with her? No, I 
was never made for a Nun. Aye, I'll back to the vineyard, 


and if my ſweet-heart Phillipo, is as fond as ever—who ' 


knows was the queen of all the girls, tho“ the charming 
youth was the Guittar—Fiddle and Hautboy of our village, 


AIR VI. Catalina, 


Like my dear ſwain, no youth you'd ſee, = 
Zo blithe, ſo gay, ſo full of glee; ' 
In all our village—w ho but he 
To foot it up ſo featly. 
His lute to hear, 
From far and neir, 
Each female came, 
Both girl and dame, 


* 
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And all his boon, 
For every tune, | 
To kiſs them round ſo ſweetly, 


II. 
Wyphile round him in the FEY ring, 
We'd nimbly dance, he'd play and ſing, 
Of May, the youth was choſen King, 
„He Caught our ears ſo neatly. 
3 Such muſic rare, 
In his Guittar, 
But touch his lute, 
The crowd was mute; 
His only boon, 
For every tune, 


To kiſs n round ſo ſweetly, 5 5g. 


e "Row Spado and Vaſquez, | 


FREY Inform your lady that I am here, 

 Faſg. I will inform her of your arrival. 

' Spade. Then you will obhige me very much—hhe 7 is ſu- 
pieme directreſs of this Caſtle— ¶ Exit Vaſq ) And as I'm 
| informed rules the roaſt, ſhe is my mark—But the ſtory is 
up if I tell ber one word of truth {/ces her coming.) This 
is the ſame widow lady that ran away with an old maſter of 
mire to Italy. 1 can remember ſome anecdotes of her, 
that do, more credit to my memory, than her reputation» | 
which L will take care to remiad her of in due time — She 
don't ee my face, I hope. 


Enter 1 {abella and Vaſquez, 


Lab. Where is the ugly black fellow ou ſaid wanted to 
ſpeak with me? : 
Vas I did not ſay he was ugly. 
| Spado. Go along young man. | [Exit Vaſq. 
ab. Well, ſir, who are you? 
Spade. I' ve the honour to be confidential ſecretary to Don 
Ferdinando, 
Lab. ls be ariived? Here Vaſques: Lopes! Diego! 
Spa do. Hold, ma'am, wy young maker is not * 
mo 
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moſt ſagacious of all women (Caſide my young maſter is 
coming in cog. - | 
Jab. In Cog | —— Pe! | 
|. Spade. Ves, in cog; you ſhall hear, ma am Now for a 
good lie afide.) The morning before our departure, he 
calls me into the cloſet, and locking the door, Spado— ſays 
he—You muſt know ma'am, my name is Spado. 
Lab. Well, fr. | 13 
Spado. Spado, ſays he, you know this obſtinate father of 
mine, has engaged me to marry a lady J have never ſeen — 
To- morrow I ſet off for her caſtle, but (ſtriking his breaſt 
with one hand fo—twiſting his muſtachios, and turning up 
his eyes) if when [ ſee her ſhe don't pleaſe my fancy, I will 
not marry her, by——1 don't care to mention his oath be- 
fore you madam. 21 
Jab. O no, pray don't—— _ 
Syado Says he, I mean to dreſs up PeJrillo—He ſhall 
perſonate me in Don Scipio's Caſtle, if | like the lady, I 
throw off the livery, and Pedrillo waits upon her. If I do 
not like her, the d-ceit continues, and Pedrillo has the 
lady.—I wi'l learn the:n to clap up marriages without con- 
ſulting me. 
Lab. So, it was my poor daughter that was to have fallen 
into the ſnare—well, fir. 4770 
Spado. Says be, I mean to employ you as my ſpy, to 
cover the ſecret, let it be done by impohng ſome damn'd 
hte or other (which your genius may ſuggelt) upon a very 
ignorant ordiaary woman that you'll ſee there—nam'd Don- 
na Iſabella. 
Lab. Impeſe upon the flupid woman that you'll ſee 
there !—But he ſhall not find me ſo ſtupid. | 
Spadz. Does he think you'd not find me out, if J was io 
tell you a lie? | 
Lab. Aye, to be ſure J ſhould. 


Enter Vaſquez. 


Fuß. My maſter is arriv'd madam; and a ſtrange gentleman 
with him. | | 1 
Jab. A ſtrange gentleman, O that's Pedrillo, but I'll ſoon 
ſettle that raſcal—here Lopes! Pedro! | Ss. 
Spado. You muſt know, madam, Pedrillo's mother was a 
gypſey woman—his father a Merry-Andrew-to a Mounte- 
- Te B 2 | bank, 
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bavk, and himſelf five years a Trumpeter to 2 company of 


firolling pl. yers— 
1/ab. So, I was only to have a Trumpeter for my ſon-in- 


law ! Good, fir, how much am 1 * to you for this 
timely notice. 
Spade. I have only done the duty of an honeſt man, I have 
liv'd a good while in the family, and cou'd not bear my 
oung maſter ſhou'd be running about making ſuch a fool 
of himſelf, eſpecially under ſuch circumſtances, 
Lab. Pray, fir, be at home, want for nothing the houſe 


affords — 
Spado. [ 4/ide.] Then 1 will want for nothing I can lay 


my finger on — [ Exit Spado. 


Lab. Heavens! what an honeſt fellow this is! what a 
lucky diſcovery—Oh, here comes my daughter Lorenza, 


Enter Lorenza. 


Tor. Oh, mother, don't you think T look charming to 
day? 
"Tab. Yes, child, the toilette bas done it. 
Lor. Oh Signiora, the delicious hopes of an expected 


lover. 


AIR VII. 1 | 


New graces 
'The thoughts of a lover 
Invited expected and ſigh'd for occaſion 
Sweet faces 
| | Freſh ſweetneſs diſcover | 
Our eyes then are diamonds, our cheeks are carnation. 
Thoſe eyes glances ſtealing 
Fond bluſhes revealing 
Sage prudence concealing 
The wiſh of our hearts 
But when once we gain him 
In love's link we chain him 
Now pleaſing 
Now teazing 
In giddy flirtation 
New graces, &C. 


— 


- Tabs 


* 
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Jab. 1 am very glad to fee you in ſuch ſpirits. 

Tor. Oh, ſpirits! Jam as ſprightly and as chearful as a 
Iapwing, when I expect a lover—But. when does Don 
Ferdinando come ? | | LE 

Jab. You forget you are to paſs for Donna Victoria, 
Don Scipio's daughter: it-was for that purpoſe I had yo 
brought here. | a 
Lor. I don't think about a huſband, but a'new lover. 
Jab. It is fit you ſhou'd of Don Ferdinando—who 18 
coming. 


4 
v 
2 638 Ae 2 "I 9 
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———— — — 


Enter Vaſquez; 


Vaſa. Madam, here is my maſter and Don Ferdinando. 
Jab. Has he a ſervant with him? 
Hag. No, madam, [Exit Vaſqusz. 


Enter Don Ferdinando and Scipio. 


Kip. Oh my dainty dame; and delicate daughter, you 
may bleſs your ſtars that you ſee me alive again—Bzhold * 
| my ſon-in-law and the preſerver of my life, Don Ferdinan- 
do. — That is your ſpouſe, and this is Donna Iſabella, a lady- 
of vaſt merit, of which my heart is ſenſible; | 
Jab. What an impudent fellow! | f 
S§cip. Don Ferdinando, you-are welcome to this caſtle, as 
flattery to a lady there ſhe is - embrace and careſs her. 
Lor. What a charming huſband I ſhall have. 
Scip. Come, enjoy yourſelves; and be happy, while I. 
take poſſeſſion of this noble tenement.— Hark ye dame, don't 
you think Don Ferdinando a fine noble fellow ? * 
Jlab. Yes, he is well enough for a trumpeter. 3 
Soe. A trumpeter! what the devil do you mean by that? 
ch]! that is becauſe I ſound bis praiſe; but, midam, he is a 
cavalier of noble birth, title, fortune, and valour 
Jab. A word with you. «+ [ T hey retire. - 
Lor. Our caſtle here is but a horrid place, when compared 
with the beautiful villas, on the banks of the Arno. 
Ferd. Arno! Don Scipio in his letter, ſaid his daughter 
was bred-in Florence. | N 
Lor. I am afraid you had but an indifferent journey, 
Sig nior. 
Ferd. I am amply repaid by what I now enjoy. 
EE Lor 


*s 
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Lor. He is a panes cavalier, (They. fit down, 
Don Sci pio and Iſabella come forward. | 


$cip. A villain! oh a raſcal! look at that dent ſon 


of a giply—be fits down already. 


{/ab. Don Ferdinando is under a livery, 
Seip. A livery! this accounts for his behaviour in the 


. foreſt. Don Ferdinando would never have accepted of my 


purſe. {pulls him by the arm.) Ay, you have got it. 
Ferd. Will you pleaſe to fit down, ſir, (aſide) what a 
ſtrange old fellow. 
17 0 He looks like a trum peter. 


Enter Vaſquez. 
Paſq. *. your ſervant Pedri!lo is arriv'd. 
Ferd. What! has he found his way at laſt. 
Lor. What a charming fellow. | 
; Seip. What an ä raſcal. 
En nter Pedrillo with Peri nanrean- 


Ped. Is my maſter this way? | „ 


Scip. This is Don Ferdinando. 


Lab. Will you pleaſe to ſit, ſir. 
Ferdinando goes to the other end of the ſtage. 
Scip. (To Pedrillo. ) Be pleaſed to fit, fir. 
[ Placing him near Lorenza. 
Ped. I've got among the gentlefolks. 
Jab. How admira tle he looks now in the ſervant. 
Scip I perceive the Grandee under the livery. 
Lab. (Curtfi's to him.) Will you pleaſe to fit down, fir. 
Scip. Will you fit down, fir. 
tPedrillo firs down by Lorenza. 
Ped. Theſe muſt be the upper ſervants of the fami'y, her 
lady ſhip there is the houſe-keeper, and I ſuppoſe this young 
tawdry-tit is the lady's maid—her miſtreſs throws off good 
cloaths, and the old gentleman there is Don Scipio 5 


butler. 


Ferdinando 


oF ANDALUSIA 


Ferdinando comes forward, 


Ferd. What means all this diſreſ pe ? 


| Ped. Sir, Old Whiſkers the butler aſk'd me to ft down 


by Furbelow the waiting woman. 
Fird. Retire. 


Scip. How rarely they act their _ tho? I will let 
them know I ann, the Plot of their comedy. | 


Scip. 
Tab. 
Scip. 
Jab. 


Ped. 


Ferd. 


Lor. 


£ Scip. 
Lor. 


Scip. 


Jab. 
Scip. 
Ped. 

Scip. 

Ped. 

Ferd. 


QuiNnTETTO, 


Signiora. 
Signiora. 
Your wit muſt be keener 
Our prudence to. elude 
Your fine plot 
Tho ſopat 
Will do you 1 good. 
My fine plot 
I'm a ſot 
If I know Ww bat 
Theſe gentle folks are at, 
Paſt the perils of the night 
Tempeſts rude alarms 
Phœbus riſes clear and bright 
In the luſtre of your charms. 
Oh charming I declare 
So polite a Cavalier, 

He underſtands the duty 
And homage due to beauty. 
Brav-! O Braviſſimo ! 
Caro! O Ca raſſi mo! 

How iweet his honey words 
How noble is his mien, 
Fine feathers make fine birds 
The footman's to be ſeen 

But both deſerve a baſting, 
Since morning I've been fading 
Yet I could laugh for anger. 
I cou'd cry | 


I cou'd quaff 


5g 


— — — 
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_ Ped. So cou'd I 
Scip. Ha, ha, ha! l'm in a fit 
Ped. OI could pick a little bit 
Scip. Ha, ha, ha! 
Ped, Oh, oh, oh! 
Tor. A very pleaſant party 
Fera. A- whimſical reception 
Scip. But maſter and man 
1/ab. Accept a welcome beartilx 
Ferd. Accept our thanks fincere 
Ped. For ſuch a welcome hearty. 
— - — — — —ñ kk ˙ rXFfF 
A C3 23% 


SCENE, A Room with a Cloſet. 
Enter Ramirez and SAneuino from the other doors 


RAMIREZ» 
HUS far we have got into the caſtle, you . well 
acquain:ed with it. 
Sang. Yes, I was maſter of the horſe to 8 Scipio, and 
I know all the turnings and windings, lobbies and every 
ſecret lock, and if I meet him conveniently, I ſhall uſe this 
ſtilletto. | 
Ram. No, no, plunder i is the word: huſh! is not that 
Spado I hear? [ Be is heard ewvithoute 
Sang, Yes. ö 5 \ 
Ram. Im poſlible! [They retire one of each fidt. 


| | 3 Enter Scipio and Spado. 


Seip I Fave heard of ſuch places; you tell me you have 
ſeen the cave where this curſed Banditti lay. 

(  - Spade. Very true, fir, after robbing me of 500 Duca- 
2 toons, and blinding my eyes, they throwed me over a 

mule's back, and carried me to the dungeon, where they 
live in all manner of debaucheries, from whence they ruſt 
| out upon paſſengers; but I ſlipt the bandage from my +4 
ol as I went along, ard mark'd the path they took. 


Scip, But my mock ſon-in-law Don Ferdinando and [ 
made 
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made them run like hares, and I gave him my purſe for his 
trouble. | 

Spado. Did he take it? 

Scip. He did. | | 

Spado. Oh! what a mean fellow ! J never go unarmed 
I always take a blunderbuſs when I travel—O what a glori- 
ous thing it would be to deliver up this Banditti into the 

hands of juſtice. If you wou'd get me a ſtrong guard and 
go with me, I will lead them to the very trap door of the 
ſtair caſe, | | | | 

Scip. Then you will have the thanks of the whole 
Country, 

Spado. I have no motive but the good of my Country, 
though I expect they will order me a thouſand Piſtoles for 
my trouble. | I 

Sang. (from one ids) You have not long to live. 

Spado. Pray, ſir, have an eye to their Captain, as they 
call him, he is one of the moſt infernal malignant infamous, 
that ever (/ees Ramirez)—The Captain did I ſay? no—l 
found him a very honeſt good natur'd kind of fellow—No, 
no, I meant the ſcoundre! that thinks he ought to be Cap- 
tain—Sanguino they call him, whom I found a moſt wicked 
infernal raſcal, Cſees Sanguino) though 1 found him a very, 
honeſt good-natured fellow. 

Scip. A bloody malignant infernal good-natur'd kind of a 
fellow—what the devil is all this ? 

Spadg. Why, ſir, I thought I ſaw thoſe two gentlemen, 1 
and I thought they looked ſo terrible, that with the fright {1 
I awoke, © | £ 1 

Scip. Awoke ! what the devil, was this a dream you've 1 

been telling me? | [ 
\ Spado. Yes, ſir, and a moſt terrible dream as ever I had 1 
| in my life.—l'm frightened out of my wits now. | 
Scip. Why, you do look frightened indeed. = 
Spado, That made me talk about this cave, but don't | 
mention 1t again [I beg of you, | | 


— 


Enter Vaſquez. 
Vaſq. Sir, the ladies would be glad to ſpeak with | 


you, | 
Scip, Il wait upon them immediately. ;: 
| * [ Exeunt Scipio and Vaſquez. 4 

e . Spado 


— 
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Spado is going 10 follow, is ſeized by Ramirez and $anguine, 


- . Spade. Lord, maſter! only think of your finding me here. 
. Ram. Yes, yes, you are found out here. 
— Spado, Oh, my good firs! ſuch diſcoveries as I have made 
zn this houſe! Y WES 
4 Sang. Aye, and you wou'd have made diſcoveries in our 
ave. - | | 
Spade. Did I not hum the old fellow rarely? 
Sang. As a reward for your treachery, this to your heart. 
(Offers to flab him.) | 
. + Ram. Hold! bold! WD 2 „ 
Spade. Lord, what's the matter, I can't paſs a jeſt upon a 
filly old man, but I muſt be run through with a Rilletto, 
when about the buſineſs. 
Ram. Come, come, Spado, what is this buſineſs, tell us? 
_ Spade. I intended to let every ſoul of you into the Caſtle 
while the family were in bed Plunder is the word—Don 
Sanguino, only juſt peep into this cloſet with me, (rate 
him into cloſet and returns) there are ſix cheſts of maſly gold., 
F 13 boy a maſter key will open every one of them—ſhall I go 
teh it. | | | | 
Ram, Aye, go. | 2-480 | | | 
_ Spade, My two good maſters, two good-natured ſouls — 
(Aide. Two damned raſcals. Exit. 
Sang, Plunder, indeed! * ES 
Nam. There is ſomething heavy in that cheſt. 
Sang. We'll get them off this night. | 
Kan. I with no more delay. [They retires 


Enter Sei pio. 


Seip. Now, Spado, now do you take — where is my little 
dreamer ?—now why do they leave the cloſet door open, it 
contains my valuables?—yhy will they leave it open? 

EET [Exit after ſputting the doore 


Euter Spado with Pedrillo's Portmanteau. 


P | Spade, O Lord, 2 can't. find the key; but however, | oy 
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cle Don Ferdinando's portmanteau, only juſt as a peace- 

offering for theſe two-rafcals—Lord, what a pity, the com- 

: ing of theſe two rogues! Lord I ſhou'd have had the caſtle 

” all to myſelf—what a fine ſpot of my-induſtry! There are 

the cheſts, gentlemen—there you may convey them out to 
night. As for cutting Don Scipio's throat 


* 


d . 
: . Enter Don Scipio. | 
Scip. Aye, cut my throat!—what, are you in dreams 
; again ? 1 | | 
; Spado. O yes, ſir. | | 3 Wo 
3 Scip, Well, for a little fellow, you have the damnedeſt 
. dreams I ever heard of. = . | 


Spado, Terrible they are indeed! 
Scip, Come, let me have no more of your curs'd dreams. 
J Spado. l've got off, thanks to his coming, 
- Seip. Whoſe portmanteau is this? 77 
: Spado. ( Aide.) Oh, I'm in again, 
v Scip, What! is it Ferdinando's? 
FE Spade, It is my maſter's. | 
5 Scip. Who cou'd have brought it here. | | 
Spado. My fellow ſervant, Pedrillo, is too grand to 
mind his buſineſs, and my maſter, though he has taken the 
. * ſcorns to do the office of a ſervant— I'll take care 
Or it. $i | 
5 Sci. Do I now ſee what a comical fellow this maſter of 
yours is, with his plots and. contrivances—and to think of 
impoſing upon me too—l think I am far from a fool. 
* Spado. Ves, fir, but that's more than I am. 8 
Scip. That is true indeed, but your dreams hurt your 
| ar g your maſter ſent you here to fee what you cou'd 
Piek up. | | | 
Spado. That is very true indeed, fir, juſt to ſee what I 
le cou'd pick up. 


it Scip. What an honeſt ſervant this is, he has an eye to 
every thing. " [Exite 
we Spado. Egad I'm almoſt tir'd of being a rogue, and | will 


turn honeſt - but before I do that, I muſt get what I can in 
this houſe to keep me ſo. | : 
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| 12 the foreſt here hard b 
A bold robber late was | 
Sword and blunderbuſs in SE) ; 
When I bid a trav'ller ſtand. 
Zounds deliver up your caſh 
Or ſtrait PII pop and flaſh 
All amongſt the leaves ſo green-o, 
| Damme, fir 
If you ſtir - 
Sluce your veins © 
Blow your brains 
Hey down © 
 Hodown 
-: Doody: derry down 
All amongſt the leaves ſo green - O. 
Soon I'll quit the roving trade 
When a gentleman I'm made 
Then ſo ſpruce and debonnair 
Gad l'll court a lady fair G - 
How Fil prattle, tattle, chat 
How III kiſs her hand and all that 
— the leaves ſo green o. 
| How d'ye do . 
; How are you 5 


1 Derry u down." *; ak Sek 

All amon & the leaves ſo green · o 5 

But ere old and grey my pate EY. 

Pl ſcrape up a ſnug eſtate 

With my nimbleneſs of thumbs | 

11711 ſoon butter all my crumbs © 

Fry 4: When Pm juſtice of the peace 

Then l'll maſter many a leaſe 

All amongſt the leaves ſo green (o-. 

Wig profound 3 


Belly round | . 
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x Sit at eaſe Is 3 
Snatch the fees 
Hey down 
Ho down | | 
'\ Derry derry down 5 1 
All among the leaves ſo green- o. | 
| | | [Exit Spade, 


— 


Enter F wdidands: 


Ferd. How came my father to think of an alliance in this 
mad family. Don Scipio's brain is certainly turn'd—my 
0 | father's ideas don't ſuit mine That lovely niece of Dame 
Iſabel's has caught my heart—what if I aſk her about it. 
But ſhe and Don Scipio carry themſelves very ſtrangely to 
” me—I cannot think what is become of my fellow Pedrillo 
all this while? ' {Pedrillo not areſid yet, but as Before. 


Euter Pedrillo argſi'd as his maſter. 


Pied. Ha, ha, ha! a ſtrange reception ve met with in 
this family, they talk of my marrying the daughter —[ 
ſhould like her very well but before I take of this dreſs, 
I will attack one of the maids, I will hide my livery and be 
quite the gallant, | „ 

Ferd. Here is a gentleman I've never ſeen before. Ha! 

' Pedrillo, where have you been, what is the matter with 

- you? Fae | oe” 
/ Ped. The matter, fir, T cannot tell what is the matter, 
but ſome how or other, I happen'd to fit down to a ſupper, 
of twelve covers, crack'd two bottles laid in an embroider'd 

bed, and ſunk ſo low that 1 ſlept till this morning like a 
diamond in cotton: ſo indeed, fir, I don't know what is 
the matter, 8 

Ferd. What can all this mean?; 

Ped. Don Scipio has found out my merit, that's all and 
let me tell you he is not the only one: for when I liv'd in 
my laſt place, I once made free with a ſuit of my malte;'s 
beſt cloaths—went to the Prado, and ſtrutted about like a 

randee, where an elderly lady, of family and fortune, ſell 
in love with me; I wrote a ſong upon the ſabjet, and if 
you give me leave, ll ſing it to you, 6, : 

OE 1 | AT 
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The Prado I reſorted 
That brilliant place 
'That brilliant place 
This comely perſon ſported 
All dreſs'd in lace | 
All dreſs'd in lace 
T all about reported 
And no diſgrace 
And no diſgrace | | | 
| The antient maid I courted | 4 
Like this pretty face 
| This pretty face : 55 
When firſt my 45 a bleſs'd ber, | 
Sir what d'ye want | 


Ts Sir what d'ye want Ex 
40 when [I'd have careſs'd her 
| Indeed you ſhan't 
| Indeed you ſhan t | | 
80 cunning Zei. - 9 ET A 
With figh and pant oe | 
Wich figh and pant 
'Thati ſoon I kiſs'd and prels'd ber 1 
1 'm ſogallant 4 
I'm fo. gallant F 
My fair in wit—ſo arch is EO 
| I'm her dawdle 1 «| 
I'm her dawdle 
My very ſoul the ſearches 
Shakes her noddle _ - 
Shakes her noddle [ 
My heart with love ſhe parches 
M blood does coddle 
My blood does coddle 
And like a duck ſhe marches 
Widadle waddle 
Wiaddle wadd'e. 


* 


7 


Ferd Then 10 ſo obliging i in our gown 1 lippers, 
; R M toops is tali py 
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Enter Vaſquez. 


Fahs Sir, the ladies wait breakfaſt for you. 
Fest. My reſpects to the ladies, and I will attend think. 
YVaſg. Sir, I mean his honour there. | (prints to Ped, 
| Pad, Yes, you mean my honour. 

Ferd.] cou'd drink a diſh of chocolate, as well as his 
honour there. 

Vajg. Chocolate, ha, ha, ha! 

Ferd, (Draws his fword and beats Vaſquez. ) Vil teach 

you to laugh at me. 

. Pajq. Teach me to laugh! you may be a good maſter, but 
you ben damn'd bad method, L[Alae.] Hey for chocolate 
and the ladies. [ Exeunt Ped. and Vaſq. 
Ferd. Don Scipio ſhall account to me for this, to bear 
bis contempt and be liable to the inſults of his ſervants; as 
I don't like. his daughter, I have a fair pretence for quitting - 
the Caftle, but then to leave the miſtreſs of my ſoul—ſup- 
| Poſe I make her a tender of my heart—that will not do, 
ſhe knows my hand is promiſed to anotner O my Lorenza. 


Enter Catalina croſſing the EY | 


Ferd. I ſee a young girl—there can be no harm in ſpeak- 
ing to her. How do you do my pretty. creature ? 

Ca', How do you do Mr., | don't know your name. 

Ferd. You know who 1 am though, and what my buſi- 
neis is. 

Cat. Lord, man, what ities » your Sing about to ſift 
me, when the whole family knows you're Don Ferdinando's 
footman, 

Ferd. So, the ladies think 1 am only Don Ferdinando's 
footman all this while, | 
2 9 Ves, yes, we know that, notwithflanding your fine 

Oàths. 

Ferd. And pray, madam, where is my maſter ? 
| Cat. Don Ferdinando! he's parading the gallery yonder 
in his ſham livery and morning 8 

Ferd. This accounts for the embroidered bed—PH carry 
it on—I am known then. 


Cat, Aye, and if all th impoſes in he Call wore u 
e 
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nell known, we ſhou'd have no wedding to-morrow night, 
Ferd. You ſeem to be in the ſecret. 
Car. Aye, there is a piece of Heceit, much worſe than 
you are carrying on. 
Ferd. I know that. | 
Cat. What do you know ?—that this Italian lady is not 
Don Scipio's daughter, but dame Iſabel's. 
Ferd. Yes, (afiae) here is a diſcovery, 
Cat. You know that, 
Ferd. Yes, yes, and you know the lady I was ſpeaking 
to jult now, is really Donna Vioria. 
Cat. Yes, yes. 
Ferd. Here is a piece of W dear let me kiſs 
you. - [ Ki/es her, 
Cat. Oh Fe] I never ſaw ſuch a man, (he's a delight. 
- Jul man theugh) Lord, what a diſcovery, it you did not 
know it before: _ marry hang your aſſurance—I muſt go, I 
cannot play the lady as you do the gentleman. I have ſome 


' elle to do than ſtand 4 with N here all day. 


1 m. Catalins, 


J have a lover of my own 
So kind and true is he | 
As true I love but him alone 
And he loves none but me. 
] boaſt not of his velvet gown 
54 Or cheeks of roſy hue 
His ſpicy breath, his ringlets brown, 
i I prize the heart that's true. 
So to all elſe I muſt ſay nay 
They only fret and teaze 
Dear youth tis you alone that may 
Come court me when you pleaſe. 
I play'd my love a thouſand tricks 
In ſeeming coy and ſhy | 
*T was only ere my heart would fix, 
I thought his love to try. JI 
So to all elle, "| | | [ Exit. 


Fiera. Why, what a villain is this Don Scipio! ungrate- 
ful but 1 ſcorn to think of the ſervices 1 render d him laſt 


wg, in the foreſt, the faithlefs friend tha my father—the 
unnatural 


cs; 


5 
t 
| 
ö 
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unnatural parent of his own amiable daughter! but here 
my charmer comes. | | 


; (Exit. 


Enter Victoria. 


va. Catalina muſt be miſtaken, it is impoſſible he can 


- 


be the ſervant, with ſuch a deportment, his native elegance 


of manners can never be aſſumed. Yonder he walks, and 
my flattering heart tells me this is really the amiable Don 
Ferdinando whom I muſt reſign to Donna Ifabclla's 
daughter. e | 


Enter Ferdinando as foe is going out. 

Ferd. Stay and let me look upon that lovely excellence I 
can never dbtain Donna Victoria. A 
* Did you call me then, or did you mean io ſpeak with 

Victoria. | | | 


Ferd. J could gaze for ever, and wonder at your charms | 
thus transfixed with aſtoniſhment and delight! believe me 


it is not the knowledge of your quality, that attracts my 
admiration.—l know you to be Don Scipio's daughter, the 
innocent victim of injuſtice and oppreſſion, and therefore 
acknowledge to you and yon alone (whatſoever you may 


have heard to the contrary) that | am really Don Ferdinan- 


do de Zelves. — | . . 
Vid. How you came acquainted with my ſtory I know 
not, but I have perceived ſomething which told me by your 
behaviour you was Don Ferdinando. | | 
Ferd. Permit me to relate the fentiments of my heart. I 
came here to ratify the contract with Don Scipio's daughter 
—you are the beautiful Victoria deftinen'd to me! Here, 
take my hand, my heart is your's already—and thus upon 
my knee, let me make another tender of my heart. ; 
Vid. Pray riſe Signior, my father cannot juſtify his con- 
duct towards me, but if I do any thing without his conſent, 
it will be a breach of filial duty. | . 


AI R IV. Varia. . 
By as ts rege ere 


Of the little blind archer theſe woes to beguile  - _ - 
| SEES 5 - The? 


— 
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Tho' ſkilful he miſſes his aim it is croſt, 
His quiver exhauſted his arrows are loſt 
Your love tho? ſincere on the object you loſe | 
(al.) How ſweet is the paſſion ah mutt I refuſe? 
If filial affection that paſſion ſhould ſway, | 
Then love's gentle dictates I cannot obey; 


Ferd. Can you wiſh me to eſpouſe dame Iſabella's 
daughter, ſay you do not, do but ſatisfy me, my ſoul— 
+ F764. Before I ſay that, are you Don Ferdinando, if you 
are, you are already contracted to Don Scipio's daughter. 
Ferd. Yes, I am, (afide) (I don't much regret I have loſt 
the title in the family) a thoufand thanks to you— Yes, my 
dear Victoria, 1 am Don Ferdinando, and if fortune favours 
my deſigns, you again ſhall triumph over the malice of our 
y 7267 1101 £165 > | 
| Vie. If we are ſeen together, by Donna Iſabella, ſhe 
will be intereſted in whatever you may propoſe to my ad- 
vantage. | Exit. 
Fierd. So the whole family, except Victoria, have an 
idea I am the ſervant; ſince they will have impoſtors, tbeß 
ſhall have me for one, let them beſtow their mock Ferdi- 
nando on Lorenza, I ſhare a juſt revenge for the perfidy, 
and ſhall have the reward and ſum of all my wiſhes in the 
poſſeſſion of the true Victoria. Oh here comes Don Scipio 
now let me begin, Oh I am tired of playing the gentle- 
man, I long to get into my livery. My maſter will never 
wear theſe again I am ſure Don Seipio ſuſpects who | am, 


sum Don Scipio. - 


ff. LL FOLLY Zo, 
S8cip. Fknow you are! 
Ferd. My dear friend, Don Scipio. 
_- Scip. Friend! why you impudent dog I'll break your 
hear, you are a blowing here without your trumpet. | 
Feierd. Lord, your honour, how came you to know I am 
Pedrillo. TE: e | 
Seip. Why your fellow ſervant. (Aſde.) (Zounds! no I 
muſt not betray my litile dreamer neither.) No matter who 
told me, but here. comes your.maſter. CT 
Ferd. (Afide.) Oh! he'll ſpoil all—I wiſh I had given 
bim his cue—as ſure as you ſtand there, he will perfiſt in 
denying be is Ferdinando. 3 | 


Enter 
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Enter Pedrillo. 


Ped. Maſter, ſhall I ſhave you this morning? 

Scip. Shave you this morning! come, come, it is time to 
have done with your tricks and fancies. 

Ferd. Pedrillo. 

Ped. Yes, ſir. 

Ferd. You are found out. 

Ped. Yes. 

Ferd. You may as well confeſs. P 

Ped. What the devil ſhall I confeſs. . 

Scip. I tell you what, young gentlemen, I will write an 
account of your pranks to your father, and he ſhall trim 
your jacket for you. 

Ped. Nay, for the matter of that, my father cou'd trim 
your jacket for you. _ | 

Scip. Trim my jacket! 

Ped. Why my father's the beſt Taylor i in all Cordova. 

Ferd. Sir, will you give me leave to ſpeak to him? 

. Scip. Aye. | 
Ferd. (Ae. ) Tell don Scipio, you are my maſter, 
Ped. I will—Don Scipio, you are my maſter. 
Ferd. O the ſtupid dog ay that you are Ferdinanday 

and I am Pedrillo. 

Ped. I will fir, I will—fir, you are Ferdinando and I am 
Pedrillo. 

Ferd. I told you he wonld perſiſt in it. 

Scip. I ſeeit—l ſee it—l ſee it—But I tell you what, Don 
Ferdinando, now do be clever, hold up your head. (Puzs 
his hand under Pearillo*s chin.) © 

Ferd. Can you Mc: to make ſuch an alteration, 


Enter Lorenza. 


Tor. 80 then you are to be my huſband—will you love 
me then? 
Pied. Will I love you! | 

Lor. If not, I can be as cold as s you are n 
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AIR v. Lorena. 


Love gay illafion 
Pleaſing deluſion 
Wich ſweet intruſion 
Poſſeſſes the mind | 
Heart with heart meeting 
Paſſion is flccting 
Vows in repeatin 
We truſt to the wind 
Faith to faith plighted 
Love may be blighted 
Hearts often lighted 
'Will ceaſe to be kind. 


SCENE, A view of a Caftle—a moon light night, | 


Eater Alphonſo. 


ö 1 Ausb. If I had but the liberty to walk with the object of 
{8 my heart! my ViQoria! her marriage with Ferdinando is 
5 determin'd, but if poſſible, I will prevent it yet; the youth 
i of the cottage here ſhall bear him a challenge, 


i An M - fjebonds 


T languiſh adoring 
Each power imp!oring 
Kind aid to impart 
To heal my wounded heart 
Perhaps e te now | 
The dire decree 
Has feal'd the bow | 
Lovely maid I die for thee 
From thee my love I ne'er will part 
My fate ſhall prove my conſtant heart 
Pl die my lovely maid | . 


Tl die I'll die for thee, 
8 | Zuter 


%% iet = 


Enter Phillipo. 


Alph. Are you at leiſure, Phillipo, to take this billet to 
the Caſtle to Don Ferdinando. | 

Phil. Is your buſineſs with Don Ferdinando very 
preſſing ? h | 

11ph. Very preſſing, extremely ſo. (4/4de.) He muſt not 
know its a challenge. Its a letter to invite Don Ferdinan- 
do, and a few ſelect friends, to an entertainment Pray 
do you know who Captain Ramirez is? | 
Phil. No, I do not. 46; 

Alph. I find he is not acquainted with his real character 
I will not betray him. | 
Phil. (Afde.) I wiſh Donna Victoria once married 
while ſhe remains ſingle, Catalina will never be mine. 


AIR vil. Phillips. 


Oh charming maid, ah why ſo coy 
Unto the youth who loves ſo well 
Thy gracious ſmile gives every joy 
Thy frown a pang no tongue can tel! 
To thee the matin ſong | raiſe ets 
Ere gay blooming Flora | 
Has welcom'd Aurora 
At noon from Sol's refulgent rays - 
In cloſe bowers | 
On beds of ſweet flowers 
Reclining 
Adoring 
Yet pining 
Imploring 
Soft ditty 
Repeating 
Thy —_ 
Intreating 
Till the nightingales lays 
In veſpers ſeraphic bids nature repoſe 
Her ſtrain on a lover no ſlumber beſtows 
Nor eaſe to his mind, nor relief to his woes. 


- 
- 


- 


Ab. 
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Agb. I find Phillipo and I have been complaining lovers 
* Phillipo, may 1 depend upon your delivery of 
this? b . 
— 2 Lou may depend upon it, was but my Catalina 
re. 1 Ce ER 
Alph, Was my Victoria true. 


DUET. Alphonſo and Phillip. 


Alpb. So faithful to my fair I'Il prove 
Phil. So kind and conſtant to my love - 
Alph, I'd never range | | 
Phil, I'd never change | 7 | 
| Seth, Nor time nor chance my faith ſhou'd move, 
Pþ:1, No ruby cluſters grace the vine 
Alpb. Ye ſparkling ſtars forget to ſhine 
Phil. Sweet flowers to ſpring | | 
Alph. Gay birds to ſing : 
Both. Thoſe hearts then part that love ſhould join. 
| „ [ Exeunte 


ACT ut, 


| SCENE, An Apartment in Don Scrv10's Caſtle, 
Enter Don Scip10 ard LOPEZ. 
; Sirio. 
5 Fe Lopez, run to father Benedid's, bid him wipe 
| his chin, put on his ſpeRacles, pull out his breviary, 
find out matrimony, and ſtay till I come, we'll have a brace 
of weddings to night, # [Exit Lopez. 
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AIR I. Scipio. 


Hey for a laſs and a bottle to cheer, 
And a thumping bantling every year, 
With ſkin as white as ſnow 

And hair as brown as a berry 
With eyes as black as a ſloe 
And lips as red as a cherry. 
Sing rory tory 
Dancing prancing 5 
Laugh and lye down is the play. 
We'll fondle together 
To keep out the weather 
And kiſs the cold winter away 
Laugh while you live 
For life is a geſt 
Who laughs the moſt 
| Is ſure to live beſt 
When [| was not ſo old | 
I frolick*'d among the miſſes : ; 
And when they thought me too bold 
I flopt their mouth with kiſſes, 
Sing rory tory 
Dancing prancing 
Laugh and lye, &c. 


I wonder if Don Ferdinando is ready. Oh here comes the 
ſervant, in his proper habiliments. Euter Ferdinando in 
livery) Aye, now my lad, you look ſomething like. 

Ferd. I was quite ſick of that dreſs. 


. 


Scip. Where is your maſter? I long to ſee him ĩu his pro- 
per cloaths. | 
Ferd. [ 4fide.] Paſſing fo well in this diſguiſe, gives me 
a humble opinion of myſelf —You muſt know we are very 
| 2 hand in our finery, in regard to a portmanteau of 
oaths. | 
Scip. O, that is ſafe enough—Spado, your fellow ſervant, 


the little ſpy, has got it. 
Enter Spado, _ 


Spade, What is this really ſo / BS 
| Sat. i 
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| Sip. He has got into the livery again, | 
Spade. Is this the real maſter or no? ſurely I've not been 


telling truth, and did not know it. I muſt brazen it ou. 
(ade). What, my old friend, I'm glad to ſee you look 
like yourſelf again. 

Ferd. Thank you, my new old friend, —Here is an old 
friend I never ſaw in my life before. | 

Scip. Tell him where his portmanteau is, whilſt Igo and 
lead Don Ferdinando in trinmph to his bride. [Zxit. 

Ferd. Well, my good new old friend, where has your care 


beſtowed my portmanteau. | 
d pado. Gone. 
Ferd. Gone! 


Spado. Quite gone. 
Ferd. The man 1s not in his ſenſes where is the port- 


manteau ? i 
Spado. Poor old man, it's all over with him, he talk'd of 
ſpies and dreamers, and now he talks of portmanteaus—its 
all over with him, indeed, 1 
Ferd. It muſt be ſo. | | 
Spade. All grief, all grief—it runs in the family. 
Ferd. He talk'd to me laſt night in a ſtrange incoherent 


manner, it ſeems as if this whimſical change between Pe- 


drillo and me, was the creation of his own brain—How 
came it to run in the family? it is the firſt time I ever heard 
Don Scipio was diſorder'd in his ſenſes. | | 
Spado. We all endeavour to keep it from your maſter — 
but he ſhou'd break off the match I don't ſuppoſe he 
wou'd be willing to marry into a mad family. 
Ferd. Pray what may you be? 35 
Spado. I am Don Scipio's own gentleman theſe ten years. 
Ferd. He accoſted me as your fellow ſervant, | 
Spado. Lord how you ſtare, I ſhou'd not have contradicted 
him, if. he had call'd me the Pope's Nuncio. I don't wonder 
of Iſabella taking advantage of his weakneſs - now he has 
got ſomething in his head about a ring—that every body he 


meets has got a ring of his deceas'd lady's, 
Ferd. Aye, he aſk'd me about a ring. 


7 nter Don Scipio. 


Scip. Hark you, Pedrillo, now your diſguiſes are over, 


return me the ring— will you? | 
Spada, 
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| Spado. There, I told you he wou'd. 

Scip. Come, come, give me the ring, and I will give you 
a better thing: that ring belonged to my deceaſed lady 
give me the ring. — Here are five piſtoles, and the ring is 
not worth a dollar. 

Spado. Here, give him this ring, he'll not know any bet- 
ter, (a/ide) egad that is more than I know. | 

Ferd. There, ſir, (gives it, and takes money.) 

Scip. O you mercenary raſcal! did not 1 tell you the ring 
was in the purſe I gave you laſt night. 
Spado. Here, give me the caſh, tis I muſt be accountable 
for all his pocket money. [ Exit Ferd. and Spado. 


Enter Pedril lo richly arid. 
Ped. reale ! 


Enter Ferdinando 


Ferd, Here, fir, 
Ped. Why how now firrah ! why do you fit beg here, 
and leave me to dreſs myſelf. 
Ferd. I was | 
Ped. What was you? why you raſcal you fancy yourſelf 
ſtill in your finery—you idle vagabond. 
Scip. Bleſs me! Don Ferdinando is a very paſtronac mari 
aye, he takes after his father. | 
Ped, Wellz Don Scipio, am not I a man for the ladies, 1 
have ſtudied Ovid's art of love. | 
Scip. Aye, and Ovid's metamorphoſis too. 
Ped. {afide. ) What a ſneering figure my poor maſter c, 
egad I'll pay him for all his domineering over me—Pedrillo! 
Ferd. Sir. 
Ped. Here, fill my box with macatan. 
Ferd. Ves, ſir. 
Ped. Here, ſir, perfume my handkerchief. | 
| [Pulls out a blackguard handkerchief, and * it; is 
Ped, Pedrillo, get me a tooth pick. | 
Ferd. Yes, fir. 
Ped. Here, Pediillo! 
Ferd. Sir, 
Ped. Nothing, begone. 
Ferd. If this is my picture, I bluſh for the original. = 
D Pe: 
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Ped. Ade) Maſter, to be like you, do let me give you 
a kick; itwon't hurt you, upon my honour, | 
Ferd. I will bear no more. 
Ped. Why, what are you at, you ſcoundre]—bepone. 


[Exit Ferd.) {a/ide.) It was curſed ill natured not to let 


me give him one kick. 

Seip. I like you vaſtly. 

Ped. So you ought, ir. | 

Scip. I like you very well, I do indeed. 

Ped. Tol de rol, (Afids) why who would ſuſpect me to 
be the ſon of a taylor ? half an hour ago perhaps they might, 
tol de rol, &c. | | 5 5 

Seip. Very well, you are a great beau, and really now, 
to ſpeak the truth, you have got a very princely perſon, 

Ped. Why, fir, all the young girls, whenever I get up 


behind the—within fide the coach—all the ladies of diſtinc- 


tion, when they were making their beds—dufſting, dreſſing 
themſelves at their toilets, 'run directly to the windows 
peep through their fingers (their fars 1 mean) and liſp out, 
Oh! upon my life, there 1s not ſuch another gentleman in 
life, as this ſame Don Pedrillo, 1 


Seip Ferdinando — He carnot forget Pedrillo. Come, 


Its time to forget it—its time to have done with Pedrillo, 
and be my ſon in- law. by 

- Ped. ] will be your fon-in-law——you-are- ſure of that ho- 
rour, Don Scipio. But pray what ſortune am I to have 


with your daughter ? you are a grey headed old fellow, and 


by the courſe of nature you cannot live long. 
. Scip. I beg your pardon, I don't know any fuch thing. 
Pied. And when we put a ſtone upon your head. 

Scip. A ſtone upon my head! 

Ped. Ves, a ſtone that is when you are laid low, I ſhall 


| Have your daughter to maintain, but I don't think much of 


that, I am ſo generous. | 
Scip. Yes, as generous as a Dutch uſurer. _(4/de) 
If Don Ferdinando turns out ſuch a coxcomb, I'm not forry 
my own daughter has eſcap'd him—A- convent is better 
than a marriage with a monkey, but dame Habel wou'd 
have me upon no other terms. „ ö 
Ped. Let's have a plentiful good ſupper. 
Scip. A good ſupper! | . 


Ped. Yes. . 
Sp. Was there ever ſuch a genteel, (gar) ignorant con - 
ceited dog. | | [Aæit. 


Pad, 
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Ped. I am a capital fellow—So my. poor maſter ſets his 


wits to work after a. poor girl that is going in: o a Nunnery, - 


and dreſſes me up to addreſs. Donna Victoria To be ſure 
Lam not a capital fellow, but I was made for a gentleman : 

tleman, did I ſay, Il am the near pattern of a lord 
have a little honour about me, a great deal of love, and a. 
ſcrap of courage, perhaps I with I had a rival to try. [ 
think I cou'd fight at any weapon from a needle to a hat- 
chet. I wou'd not give a pin for a ſweet-heart without a 
rival, © 790 

Ba. 


Enter Phillipo. 


Phil. Sir, are not you Don Ferdinando de Zelves ? 

Fed. Ves, ſir. SE 

Phil. Sir, | have a letter from Don Alphonz3, 

Ped. I don't know. of any Don Alphonſo, boy—what is 
the letter about? f 8 

Phil. 1 think, fir, it is to invite you to a feaſt, 

Ped:. Oh, L recollect this old acquaintance. CE. 

Phil. Are you ſure you are Don Ferdinando? 

Ped. What do you talk in that ſtyle for, do you think I 
dan't know myſelf; boy! come, give me the letter. (Rea ds) 
Signior, Signior, though you ſeem ready to fall to on a love 
feaſt, J hope a ſmall repaſt on the field may not ſpoil your 
flomach. (afde) Spoil: my ſtomach, that's. only a ſnack 
before ſupper I ſhall be at fix o'clock in th: evening 
Why you dog its palt fix no in the meadow near the col- 


lege of the vines O, Lord, Ii ſhall be too late as you aſpire 


to Donna Victoria, your ſword mult be long enough to reach 
my heart—My ſword long enough! Oh, the devil of a feaſt, 
why this 1s a downright challenge. 

Phil I beg your pardon, ſignior—if I had not met my 
ſweet-heart, Catalina, you wou'd have had the letter two 
hours ago, | | 
i Ped. Oh, you have given it time enough, my brave 

=: | | 4 

Phil, You'll come? | | 
| Ped. Yes, Fil give it him, boy. 

Phil. Give it him! 

Ped, Oh, yes, I dare fay he'll come. 

Phil, Did not you ſay you was Ferdinando? © 
Dad. Never fear, child, Don Ferdinando ſhall have it. 


Phil, Why, fir, are you not Don Ferdinando? FE 


D 2 Pad. 
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my boy, I wou'd 
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"Ped. Me! no, not I, child, I am not Don Ferdinando, 

KC. gone to the feaſt, but you delay'd the 
letter ſo long, Pve quite loft my tomach—you have made 
a curſed blunder—here, my boy, Don Ferdinando ſhall at- 
tend you. (ide) He is ſtill a maſter for the gentleman--- 


1 am a man for the ladies. [Exit Phil, 


| AIR II. Pedrillo, 
A ſoldier I am for the ladies 
What beau was ere arm'd compleater 
When face to face 
Her chamber the place 
I'm able and willing to meet her. 
Gads curſe my dear laſſes I'm ready 
To give ye all ſatisfaction 
I'm the man 
| For the crack of your fan 
Tho? I die at your feet in the action. 
Your bobbins may beat up a row dow dow 
Your ye dog may out with his bow wow wow 
he challenge in love 


i I take up the glove 


Tho? I die at your feet in the action. [Exits 


1 f * Enter Phillipo. 

Phil. As 1 live, here's Don Alphonzo ! I with Don Fer- 
dinando had got the letter ſooner—l loſt my time with Ca- 
talina, ſhe was ſo cruel, indeed I dread to 9 her, 
pr it is my delight to ſee her. 


f AIX III. Pbilliſo. 
My fair one like the bluſhing roſe 
Can ſweets to every ſenſe diſcloſe 
. - Thoſe ſweets I'd gather but her ſcorn 
Then wounds me like the ſharpeſt thorn. 
With ſighs each grace and charm I ſee 

Thus doom'd to wither on the tree 

Till age ſhall chide the thoughtleſs maid 

When all thoſe blooming virtues fade. [ Exit. 


. Enter Don Ferdinando and Victoria. 
Ferd. By order of Don Scipio, Father Benedict waits in 


the chapel—do let him join our hands, and then let fortune 
do her worſt. p 


| Vid. 


"RY 
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Vid. Why wou'd you force me to ſo imprudent a ſtep, 
notwithſtanding my conſent, you muſt have my father's. _ 

Ferd. Our union is authoris'd by the conſent of both our 
fathers, and dame Iſabella is fully convine'd I am Pedrillo, 


\ otherwiſe ſne wou'd not give ber aid, but to get you out of 


the way of her daughter, ſhe gives me ber aſſiſtance, wy 
Victot ia. | | Yon if at] 

Vid. The balm of conſolation, is the fweet reſult of con- 
ſcious uprightneſs. 5 


AIR IV. Vidsoria. 
The muſk roſe blooms in thorns and tears 
Yet queen of all the garden reigns 
While Phœbus in a eloud appears 
Her virgin luſtre ſhe retains. 
If foes or cruel friends unkind A 
A thought conſoles each deep diſtreſs: 
That conſcious rectitude of mind 
In fortune's frown has power to bleſs, 
For ſweets the tulip proud and gay 
Unto the bumble violet yields 
And Philomel's ſequeſt'red lay 
Tranſcends the chorus of the fields. [ Exeunt.. 


— Emer Pedrillo. 

Ped. Yes, my maſter is in for it—there they go, and cer- 
tainly to be married, —The enraged Alphonzo is certainly 
eome here to demand ſatisfadtion.— My maſter and he- 
were once friends, but jealouſy and a long ſword have cut 
their friendſhip in two—he little knows I am the rival. 


| Enter Lorenza. 
Tor. Oh! here is my huſband, he looks weil enough now- 
he is dreſt, but not ſo well as my diſcarded lover Alphonzo. 
| Ped. Caſid:). I will accoſt her with elegancy ! How do you: 
do, Signiora?- | 
Zor. Very well, at your ſervice. {a/ide)! He looks like- 
prince Radacaſti. | | 
Ped. Signora, you are a clever. little body, will you ſit 
down, Signora. | $175. down. himpelſ;.. 
Lor. So polite too. 
Ped. O, I admire politeneſs, 
Lor. Full of good manners. | 
Ped. O, I forgot. _ the other chair] Sit down * 
| 3 | this- 
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this chair, I aſſure you I don't grudge the trouble for the 
ſake of good manners. — | She 
Lor. This is not good manners at Florence, 
Ped. Yes, I ſit upon my chair genteelly, I find I under- 
ſtand a little Italian: now to court her: what ſhall I ſay. 
(ade) I wiſh my maſter had gone through the whole of the 
buſineſs, to the very drawing of the curtains, —Signora, 
Lor. Signiora, I love to be courted, begin, begin. 
Ped. Oh, Signora, (I believe I ought to kneeſ.) Oh you 
moſt beautiful goddeſs! you angelic angel. 
For you my fair I'd bez roſe, 
To blow beneath that comely noſe; 
No more Ill ſay you ſtop my breath, 
My only life you'll be my death. 
Lor. There is ſomething in Don Ferdinando's manner 
axctremely ſtrange, though rather extravagant. 


Ped. If you will ſing me a ſong, I will ſtay and hear you, 
Lor. With pleaſure, fir. w 7 FEB». 


AIR V. Torenxa. 


Heart beating 
Repeating 
Vows in palpitation 
Sweetly anſwers each fond hope, 
Prithee leave me 
You'll deceive me 
After other beauties running 
| Smiles ſo roguiſh, eyes ſo cunning 
1 : SGhews where points the inclination 
x : Heart beating 
Repeating 
Vous in palpitation 
Sweetly anſwers each fond hope. [ Eætunt. 


SCENE, A View of a Cathedral. 


Enter ALPHONZO. 
Ab. Two lovers, and both in diſtreſs, 


AIR VI. Alphonzo. . 
Love. ſweet paſſion, torment pleaſing 
Pure delight in pain you give, 


Thriliing 
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Thrilling anguiſh flattering teazing 
Ne'er from grief or rapture ceaſing 
Yet I'll love or ceaſe to live. 


| Enter Ferdinando and Victoria. 


Ferd. Give me joy, Alphonzo, Father Benedict has this 
moment made me the happieſt of mankind, in giving me 


Victoria. . 

Alb. Then it is certain all you told me of my Victoria, 

is true. | ON IM 
Ferd. It is. | N 


Alph. No matter, her very name is ſtill dear to Alphonzo. 
Ferd. You ſhall be no loſer by this, we will endeayour to 
| bring about your marriage with Lorenza. 
Alph. J ſhou'd be happy indeed to be bleſt with my 
Lorenza. „ | | 


G LEE, Ferdinando, Alphonzo, and Victoria. 


Auſpicious powers approving 
Reward true love in me 
No greater bliſs than loving 
When thus belov'd by thee, 
No, no — — 1 
No, when thus belov'd by thee. {Exeunt; 


SCENE, A View of the Caftle, 


Enter SPADO. 


Spade. I am in love with this caſtle, I've got my com- 
rades out of it at laſt, Ramirez and Sanguino are gone back 
to the cave in high hopes I will let them in to-morrow night, 
Well, I'll keep my word with them, they ſhall be welcom'd 
with a ſtrong guard. Old Don Juan is arriv'd I hear, can 
any thing be made of him I wonder. I've got a portman- 
teau, ſome caſh, and ſome plate. I don't know how it is, 
but there's not half the buttle in the caftle I expeted—[ 
promis'd myſelf there would be a fine confuſion, then is the 
time I pick up the looſe things. I'm inform'd this Don 

Juan is very paſſionate—Egad if I could contrive to ſet him 
and Don Scipio together by the ears.—O, I have it, I'll 
try however, here is the old gentleman coming. [ Exit 
Enter 


© [FELT CASELY 


Enter Don. Juan ard Attendants. 


Juan. I ſuppoſe I ſhall ſurpriſe my fon, Don Ferdinando, 
and Scipio too. Tell them I am here. I hope I am time 
| enough for the wedding. 


„ + Enter Spado. 
Spade, A mighty grave looking old gentleman, 
; Whoſe dog are you ? | 


* Spado, How do you do, fir? 
Tuan, Why, are you a phyſician ? 
 Spado. No, fir, I am poor Spado. | 
Juan. Then what is it to you how I do=where is your 
maſter? What the devil, is this his hoſpitality when he 
hears——when he hears I'm here. th 
Spade. Hears! O poor gentleman his misfortune. 
Juan. Is he married? 85 
Spado, Married! No, fir. 
Fuan. Is he in his ſenſes? 
Spado, He has nearly loſt one, 
Juan. | wou'd ſpeak to him. 
"Spade. You muſt ſpeak very loud. 
Juan. Is he deaf ? 
_ Aye, poor old gentleman, he can ſcarce hear one 
Word. | x 
Juan. Poor old fellow, is not that my ſon yonder ? [ Exit. 
Spade, Now if I can but ſet the two old ones together, 
I ſhall have a quarrel between them. [ Exit. 


Eater Don Scipio with Spade. 


_ Scip.. J hope he has not heard of his ſon's pranks, 

| Spade. [ Alade.] No, his hearing is ſo bad, Pre been bel- 
lowing to him this half hour, he can ſcarce hear one word. 
You may try what you can do, but you muſt bellow like a 
ſpeaking trumpet, | . 


: 


um 
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Enter Don Juan. 


Scip. Bellow! Ha, Don Juan, you are very welcome to 
my houſe. . | 
Juan. (Aſide) It is very ſtrange that deaf men always 
ſpeak ſo loud! I'm very glad to fee you, Don Scipio 
Scip. When they are deaf themſelves, they fancy every 
body elſe is ſo too, How long have you been this way ? 
Juan. uſt arriv'd. | 
Scip. I mean at your hearing. | 
Juan. Yes, I find its very bad with you; zounds! I ſhall 
roar myſelf as hoarſe as a raven. 
- Seip. You are welcome to my houſe ; (a/ide) but I wiſh 
you had ſtaid at home, I find I muſt ſpeak to him by ſigns, 
my lungs won't hold out. (makes fipns.) | 
Juan. What the devil! have you fol your tongue too? 


Emer Servant. 


Scip. You may ſpeak out, nobody can hear but me. 

Juan. What! is this curſed old fellow, your maſter, go- 
ing to be married ? | 3 

Serv, Sir, Don Ferdinando wants to ſpeak with you, 

Scip, I wiſh he would come and ſpeak to his old block- 
head of a father—Don Juan, you'll ſoon ſee your ſon as 
great an aſs as yourſelf, | 

Juan. Zounds, are you not deaf? you old raſcal you'll 
find me a very tyger—you old— Ts 


Euler Ferdinando, Victoria, and Iſabella, 


Ferd. What! my father, : 

Scip. What do you do with this fellow? 

Vid. He is my huſband. 

Scip, What! that raſcal. i | 

Juan. What means all this? do you call my ſon a raſcal? 

Seip. Nobody is ſpeaking of your ſon, : 
uan. He has honour'd your family, you crack-brain'd 

old fellow. : | 
Scip. A footman honour my family! 
: Juan. 


ä Ce UU 
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, _ What do you mean by that, you ſuperannuated old 
ool ? 

Lab. What 1s this all about? is this really Don Ferdi- 
nando ? 

Juan. Do you think I don't know my own ſon ? 

Scip. Do you ſay fo, Don juan? 

- Fuan. To be ſure I do. 

Scip. You have done a fine thing then. 

Jab. And ſo my poor daughter has got Pedrillo then | 
O what a vile plat. 

Ferd. Madam, the plot was your's, which love has coun- 
teracted in juſtice to this injured: lady. | 

Jab. O that villain, Spado. 

Juan. That was the villain who told me you was deaf. 

Scip, The very ſame who told me you had loſt your hears 
ing. 
5 Ferd. And he told me you had loſt your ſenſes, Don 

C- pio. 
Fab. And led me into this unlucky error, 
Juan. Zounds, what a lying ſcoundrel, 


— 


nter 8 Go. 


7 ( Ahde.) I wonder how my work goes on. {to Dow 
| * E give you joy ſir. 
Ves, and 1 Il give you ſorrow you damn'd raſcal. 
Scip. ror! have you hang'd you dog you. 
re O, that will be the death of me, fir. 


Enter Pedrillo hading Lorenza. 
Ped. Come along my Cara Spoſs. ( (afide) Ah, my old 


 maſter—I muſt bra zen it out. 
Juan. You raſcal you, a piſtol for you! Plt chraſh you. 
Ped. I'm going to be married! to an heireſs, ſo I muſt not 
be beat to a mummy. [ Going: up! to Fendinando. 
Ferd. 12295 where our _ I don't want you. 


Eater ee 
1 22 (To Lorenza) I underftand Don Alphonzo has hoes 


honourec 
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honour'd with your partiality, 1 ſuppoſe you l bare no 
objection to give him your 


Lor. 1 bluſh to ſee him. 
_ Alph. My deareſt Lorenza. | 

Ped. Egad my buſineſs. goes on prettily between you. 

Scip. You ſee, Don Juan, how this buſineſs is. 

Fuan. Aye, and very ſhameful it is. 

Scip. Will I give my bleſſing to them, 

Ferd. But what will make amends for your intended 
breach of contract with me. 

Scip. Did not I tell you I was in love. 

Juan. Nothing can atone for your intention to introduce 
your Italian frippery into my family. 

Scip. How ſhall I get out of this, I will revenge it all 
upon this raſcal, Spado, here; a brace of Alguazils and 
handcuffs for him. 

Spado. For me! I'm the beſt friend you ever had in the 
world. 

Scip. How, prove it. 

Spade. Was not you going to marry that lady ? 

Scip. Yes. 

Spade, You had better not, ſhe and I happen to be old 
acquaintance. 

* What more lies? and do you believe him O you 
Villain. 

Spado. Don't you know I liv'd with a certain Captain 
that ſtole off with a lady to Italy. 

Jab. Oh Don Scipio, I will find the means to ſilence that 
wretch, and you will feel the effects of it. 

Spado. I think, fir, I've prov'd a friend to you. 

Scip. Aye, but that ſha'n't ſave your neck. 

Spado. I think, fir, I've ſav'd your honour and your 
throat too. | 

Scip. Aye, how did you do that. 

Spado, There were two of the Banditti in the caſtle this 
morning, and I got them out. 

Scip, How? 

Spade. Why I told them they might come and cut your 
throat to-morrow. 

Scip. That was very kind of you, Iam very much obliged 
to you, 

Spade. And you have time to get a guard ready, and give 
them a warm reception. ad 
Eras 
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28 Ferd. And pray my little buſy friend, what induced you 
= to all this roguery on my account. We FER a 
= Spado Truly I wou'd have prevented your marriage with 
_ Donna Victoria, in hopes of a reward from Don Alphonzo, 
_ Seip. You have done no great miſchief after all your 


artiſices, though I believe you are a ſad dog, but as you 
have been the means of bringing things about in the preſent 
agreeable manner, I forgive you 
Juan. No, Jet me tell you, fir, I will have=[ Zalf draws, 
Seip. And you ſhall have—a bottle of the beſt wine in all 
Andaluſia, Here we will have flutes and hautboys, and 
every thing elſe to make us happy and our friends welcome, 
and we hope our good - natur'd friends will forget and for- 


» 


give our defects. 


2, GGLEE—FINALE, 


Social powers at pleaſures call, 
Welcome here to Hymen's hall, 
Bacchus, Ceres, bleſs the feaſt, 
Momus lend the ſprightly jeſt; 
Songs of joy elate the ſoul, 
Hebe fill the flowing bowl; 
Every pure and chaſte delight  _. 
Crown with love this happy night. 5 
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